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had to be taken. He was, too, a pillar of the Rhodes Trust. When
nearly seventy, he married the widow of Lord Edward Gascoyne
Cecil, as remarkable a woman as he was a man. After four years
of perfect happiness at Sturry Court, he visited South Africa again,
where he contracted sleeping-sickness and died after a short illness.
In the autumn of 1905 Goschen was invited to succeed Lord
Salisbury as Chancellor of the University of Oxford. Just before
the election, Lord Rosebery allowed himself to be nominated, but
withdrew his name as soon as it appeared that Goschen ?s election
was certain. The choice was a popular one and congratulations
flowed in. Dr. Butler, the Master of Trinity, wrote from Cambridge :

Pray accept, my dear Goschen, my warmest congratulations on this
signal and most delightful honour! My dear Father sat next to
Wellington in the theatre when he was installed, and if the truth
must be told, was called in by the great soldier to correct certain
false quantities, such as Jacobus and Carolus. Arthur1 took me
to the great scene at Lord Derby's installation, which no one who
saw it can ever forget. And now hundreds of young men and their
wives and sisters \rill remember through all their lives the homage
so soon to be paid to yourself. It makes us all feel young again.

It did go off well [wrote Arthur Butler to Goschen (November 15,
1905) ]. Those I have seen and talked to, felt that it was not only
a very interesting historical occasion, but they approved their Chan-
cellor, and they liked the man who lay beneath the Doctor's robes,
and who spoke to them with naturalness and sympathy, as well
as dignity, and seemed so full of vigour and vitality for the coming
years. Even the little nervousness you speak of, which they noticed,
had its charm. It was a mark of respect to the old greatness of the
University, which coming from a tried statesman and distinguished
orator, made them feel, what we are sometimes tempted to forget, that
though we are small persons, the body we belong to is great. Oxford,
with all its subtle charm of beauty, and its appeals to a noble side of
human nature, is a power in the world. It is not all it should be.
It is not always true to its ideal. But it does help to fashion great
character and to produce famous men. And Oxford last Wednesday
felt itself in sympathy with and proud of its Chancellor. ...

The ceremonies of installation were interesting.   They began at
Seacox, where the University dignitaries wearing their robes mar ched

1 Dr, Butler's brother and Goschen's lifelong friend.